WHAT ARE WE GONNA DO, BRAIN Z 
HE'S BEEN LIKE THIS FOR 
HOURS! 


D BETTER CALL OFFICER HOURS ! BO YOU SUPPOSE HE'S 


HE REALLY HAS ME WORRIED! .-- AND HE'S BEEN ASLEEP FOR 
DIBBLE! IN A COMA Z 
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BETTER GET HIMT0_, 
A BOcTOR, FELLOWS! 


[y FOOR T.c.! WE 
a { CAN'T LOSE HIM 


HMMMMmm! 


HEART [5 1 W/SH THEY WOULD LET ME 
NORMAL! | | KNOW ¢ 1B SURE MISS HIM 
if eee 


HE GAVE ME A LOT 
OF HEAPACHES BUT... 


T CAN'T STAND ITANY LONGER... ft PF HMMMM! J DON'T UNDERSTAND | Jo 
GOTTA FIND OUT WHAT DOCTOR BLOOD PRESSURE IS NORMAL ! . 
THEY WENT TO ! 4 ‘ ke 
= ka 


EXCUSE US, MISS! CAN 
YOU TELL US ANYTHING 
YETZ 


GET THIS - LETME QUTA THIS 

THING | 4 THING ! 1'M NOT 
OF? SICK AND Z‘M4 
: NOT GOIN’... 


HIS EYES WERE CLOSED..- 


\ 


IM POSITIVE HENEEOS 
A PSYCHIATRIST / 


“Y... AND AFTER HE TOLD ME WHY HE SAID HE WASNT ASLEEP ! 
HE Tees te eee 


GOURMETS DEllENT 2. 


ET HURT ZI! 


CASE OF CAN FOOD PKO 
OUT... 


(LET'S GET THIS BACK Firs TUNA ELAVoeeD! 
EAT IT, YOUILL LIKE 
iT, GUYS | 


LEAVE IT TONOU,T. C. , 
TO COME UP WITH A’, 
PELICIOUS GOURMET S 

PELIGHT ! 


iad ao AA Ais 
HEY, I THINK THESE Have \\ | PHEW-e-ew ! WHEN'S YCOOL IT,CHOOCH! 
BEEN HERE LONG ENOUGH! | |THE LAST TIME WE 
ITS TIME WE WENT TO DID THE LAUNDRY 2 
THE LAUNDROMAT ! 


COLORED CLOTHES 
SHOULD BE SEPARATE! , 


/ WAIT A MINUTE, FELLAS! ONE LOADATURE MEANS* 
IF YOU USE 74/5 YOU DON'T YOU PUTITALZ TOGETHER 
AAVE TO REMEMBER ALL IN ONE MACHINE ! 

THAT STUFF ! 


WHAT'S GOING ON HERE ? ) OHNO, SIR, WELL IT BETTER BE! I'M 7/RED 
1 THOUGHT T HEARD / EVERYTHING | -| OF PEOPLE WRECKIN' MY MACHINES 
ACRY FOR HELP! ‘ff HERE IS UNDER 

: ! AND GLEAN THEM OUT 


WHEN You'RE FINISHED 


We'S NOTIN HEREY HE HAS TOBE \/1 HEAR HIM YELLIN’! 

HERE SOME - BUT L CAN’7 TELL 

LC HAVE GONE ¢ 4 WHERE ! WHERE IT'S COMIN’ 
C\ se 5 FROM ! 


WHAT ARE WE GONNA DQ, THERE'S ONLY ONE THING TO 
BRAIN ¥ WE'VE GO77A PO! WE KNOW HE'S HERE 
FIN? HIM! SOMEWHERE ! 


Wa 
ICAN ASSURE YOU, 


HES NOT INTHIS, GENTLEMEN, HE IS 
ONE FOR SURE! NOT IN THIS ONE! 
ee : 


V WHAT THE SAM ALL IS 
GOIN' ON HERE F LOOK 
WHAT YOU'VE.- 


Zz, 


HERE TAM! WHAT'S. 
LEFT OF ME! 


TIVE HEARD OF 00G CATCHERS AND 
HEAD SHRINKERS, BUT BEING CAUGHT 
INA LINT CATCHER IS RIDICULOUS ! 


You. KNOW, BRAIN , THERE 
COMES A 


GUY 
SHOULD ONE HIMSELF SOME 
CULTURE ! 


WHATS es ie E 
pyaaeis Au! NO PICTURES 2 


> = 
1 HAVE ANOTHER ’ 5. 


WORD FOR YOu, "PUZZLE OR 


BRAIN, WHAT DOES VS 
\ BRAIN! “ENIGMA” RIDDLE '% 


\EUPHORIA” 


“INTERVENE” WGOLLY, BRAIN, \| (THANKS, T.c.! VY Look FOR 
YOU KNOW. ! IT'S GETTING YOURSELF, 4 
EVERYTHING! LATE, WHAT } YOU HAVEA , 
YOUIRE KEAL TIME IS IT ¥ { WRIST WATCH, 
SMART! b 


WOW, WHAT AN IDEA! Wy. ¢ GOSH, DON'T EVEN NEED A 
PIDN'T I READ THIS CATALOG CREDIT REFERENCE ! JUST 
BEFORE < — ™ pic oe MBE REL LIGAUGhs 


LLITS A 
U GUYS 


Ne 
en 7 evi eee 


WAIT TILL YOU 
HEAR WHAT 1 
DIP WHILE YOU 
WERE WASTIN/ 
TIME! 


SS FAY DIEGO 


HERE IT/S,BOYS! | Fy THAT WAS SOME 
AND IT'S AZZ OURS: PRETTY SHUREWD 
- = THINKIN’ , TC. | 


YOwIE! wHATA, ) NOW WE CAN REALLY GET 
SPIFFY CAT- BOAT! OUT AND CATCH SOME BIG ONES 


VAY 1 ASK WHAT. \/ FOOP, FANCY | IN CASE THEY 
| YOU HAVE IN THAT DON'T BITE TODAY, 7M 
BASKET, ‘<Hoo - “GONNA £A7/ 


I'VE SEEN A L-L-LOT OF 
THINGS, BUT WHAT 


IO 
KNOW, B-B - BUT 
LETS GET OY: 


-D-DON'T 


TTA 
Here! 


V WAIT, FELLAS | 


SWEAR THAT 


SAID 
SOMETHING! 


P pone BE SILLY, 
CHOO CHOO, EVERYONE 
I C-C-COULD KNOWS A SEA MONSTER, 


M-M-MONSTER 


JUST KEEP GOIN’ 
FELLAS | We’RE 
SURE NOT GOIN’ 


BACK TO FINP 
ouT! 


/ WHEW! tHar 
Fi CLOSE 


WE LOST THE MONST! 
BUT IT LOOKS LIKE A 
STORM Te ISG 


GIVE ME THE GLASSES, 
BENNY, LET ME SEE | 


HANG ON, B0Y/5, 
IT'S REALLY | 
BLOWIN’ NOW! _ 


By ITHINKWe'Re Wy 
IN FOR A CRASH 


” THAT WAS RATHER AN UNDIGNIFIED : 
LANDING 10 SAY THE LEAST ! 7 HEV, FELLAS, 
LOOK'A FORT 


= r 
i. LETS EXPLORE THE Y1SURE DON'T LIKE 
ee ay la ie FORT FIRST! MAYBE } THE LOOKS OF THAT 


i WE'LL. FIND SOME 
SETTLE OUR STOMACHS ! TREASURE ! 


SOMEONE 
15 LIVING 
HERE! 


|CONTINUED AFTER FOLLOWING PAGE 


~ AVAST, YE LUBBERS: HANDS IN Y 1 HOPE t'M 
THE AIR, QUICKLY NOW ! DREAMING, / 


GRAB THEM,LADS! THEY'LL) WE'? BETTER HOPE THE 
WALK THE PLANK IN THE BOAT WASN'T HUR 
MORNING! 


BY THE STORM ie 


> OH MY GOSH! 

vey! I GUESS HE'S 
WHERE'S \STILLON SHORE | 
BENNY Z, / 9 


WAIT FOR 
ME, 
FELLAS | 


WOW! wHAaTAway )| [am GLAp you aE) 


TO CATCH UP ! THE FOOP BASKET, { 
BENNY, I'M STARVED 


oY 


=a 
§ 
TOO 
ay 


YECHH / 


SALT WATER ! 


HI! twas HOPING You 
WOULD COME BACK! 


SORRY 'BOUT THAT! | 
I'LL TAKE YOU TO 
MY PLACE | x 


AND TO THINK 
STEAMED CLAMS, CREAMED , ){( WE RAN AWAY 
[\\\ SNAILS AND FRESH HALIBUT! J) \_ FROM ALL 71S, / 


THAT WAS A WORRY NOT, MY YOUNG 
VERY TASTY tease —\ FRIEND, SARAH 

MEAL, SARAH } NOW THAT THE be aie SERPENT WILL 
SERPENT! BOAT IS SEE TO THAT ! 


RUINED? | 


VE LOOKED AZZ DAY FOR YOU TO 
DELIVER THIS BILL FOR A CA7- BOA 
THE MAILMAN LEFT WITH ME ! 


YOU WOULDN'T BELIEVE IT, 
DIBBLE, YOU WOULDN'T BELIEVE IT! 


Up to the age of seven, Oscar Jumper was con- 
sidered the most perfect child in the suburbs where he 
and his parents lived. 


“Thank goodness we have a child like Oscar here,” 
said one mother. “He makes up for Peter. That child 
absolutely refuses to obey anything his parents tell 
him.’ 

“Oscar is just wonderful,” commented another 
mother, “Hé-never questions anything his parents tell 
him to do. Not like David who always wants to know 
why.” 


They were going to visit his Aunt Matia. And mother ~ 


gave him the final orders. 

“If Aunt Mary wants to give you some plants to take 
home, tell her No, Thank you. If Aunt Mary wants to 
give you $1.00, tell her No, Thank you. If Aunt Mary 
wants to give you a sled, tell her, No, Thank you. Am1 
clear?” a 

‘Very clear, mother,” replied little Oscar Jumper. “I 
shall do just what you told me to do.’ 

It was about the time to go home, Aunt Mary smiled 
at her most wonderful nephew. 

“Do you want a pair of new ice skates that fit you?’ 
she asked. 

“Yes, thank you,” he replied. 

“Do you want a ten dollar bill also as a present?” 
she continued, 

“Yes, thank you,” he again repeated. 

“And do you want a little puppy dog also?’ she 
said. 

“Yes, thank you,’’ he again said, 

Mrs. Jumper didn’t know what to do. She wanted to 
shout at the top of her voice: 

“Yeu are not following my orders. You aren't to take 
anything from Aunt Mary. But she managed to control 
herself. There would be time to take care of this most 
unusual situation when they came home. 

On the way home, Oscar was full of smiles. As he 
looked at the presents or “booty” his beloved Aunt 
Maria had given to him. Mrs. Jumper almost skipped 


the red traffic light. She was ‘getting angrier and © 


angrier, When they came home she parked the car in 
the garage. Then she rushed’inside and went for the 
phone. She called her husband. 


“Something terrible happened today,” she began. 
“For the first time in his life, Oscar deliberately 
disobeyed me. Oh, | was so ashamed. If you aren't too. 
busy come here at once. | just don't want to do anyth- 
ing without you.”” 

Mr. Frank Jumper looked at the list of appointments 
on his desk. He called in his secretary. 

“A very important and urgent matter has just 
arisen. Call these people at once. Make other ap- 
pointments with them.” 

He too almost missed the red traffic light. What 
could have happened to his only son? Could it be that 
he was playing with that new kid, Joey? Was it po: 
sible that Joey was teaching him some new tricks? 
Especially on how to handle parents.” 

When he came heme, he noticed some tears in his 
wife’s eyes. Oscar was in his room. Trying on the new 
ice skates, And also figuring out how to make alittle 
box for his new puppy. Mrs. Jumper told her husband 
what had happened. 

“I think we better get Oscar here and find out just 
what made him act that way,” suggested the hus- 
band. 

Soon the boy was facing both of his parents. 

“Why didn’t you follow mother’s orders?’ asked the 
father. 

“| did,” was the unexpected reply. “But it did get a 
bit hard for me to know what to do. If Aunt Mary was 
to offer me some plants, then | was to tell her, Ne, 
Thank You, But she didn’t offer me any plants, and sol 
didn’t have to tell her that, Also she didn’t offer me 
$1.00 or a sled. So you can see | couldn't refuse that © 
which wasn’t offered to me. Nothing was said to me 
about refusing anything else. So | accepted all her 
three other gifts. Did | do anything wrong? 

The phone rang and mother answer Allshedid 
was to listen. But there appeared on her face a big 
She told Oscar to go outside for a few minute: 
fe can't scold him,’’ she told her husband, “In 
we have to figure out how to praise him and how to 
reward him. Aunt Mary just called. She thinks Oscar is 
‘the perfect gentleman and child. She called her 
lawyer. Going to leave him $50,000 in her will, And 
on every birthday while she is alive, he gets $1,000.” 


ITS SERIOUS, FELLAS! 1 MET 
THE MOST GORGEOUS, THE < 
MOST BEAUTIFUL GIRL (SIGH) !! 


D-5ROS ~ 


SOMETHING'S WRONG YW WITH 7HAT GRIN ON 
WITHT.C.’ LOOK AT Jf HIS FACE Z WOULDN'T 
THE WAY HE'S = @\ THINK T'S SERIOUS! 

WALKING! 


[WELL 1'M CERTAINLY GLAD YOU 
DIDN'T MEET UP WITH SOME 


TUNA FISH ANP ATE ITALL! 


CONTINUED. AFTER FOLLOWING PAGE 


WHO CANTHINK V1 AZWavs 
OF EATING... 7M THINK OF 
_INLOVE/ <—“\_ EATING! 


V/ CYNTHIA, YOUR HAIR 15 
LIKE SILKEN THREADS... 
YOUR EYES ARE LIKE THE 
STARS...YOUR CHEEKS 

\ ARE LIKE ROSES... 


FELLAS, 1'M GOING 10 RETIRE TO MY 
PRIVATE BOUDOIR AND PRIMPUP ! 
LHAVE A DATE TONIGHT... 


= 


hy K\ J 
CIMON, GANG, LET YSSNieFAS SNIFF <S A 


ROMEO GO TO 7.C.'S USING HIS 
HIS JULIET ! SMELLIEST COLOGNE! 


+eeAND..: WHERE 
ARE YOU, CYNTHIA F 


AH... AND YOUR LIPS ARE : L LIKE CIGARS! 1/M 
LIKE. =SOMACK= THEY fo CYNTHIA'S FATHER 
TASTE LIKE CIGAR | 


